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	1. Prologue

_Wasted Years - Prologue_

_September 27 2002 – Hexagon Headquarters, Angel Grove_

_Today was turning into a strange day for Tommy Oliver. Firstly there was the call from Andros, the Red Space Ranger, asking for assistance. Andros was the last person he would've expected a call from so whatever the situation was, it must've been serious. He had barely stepped out of the communication room when Phil Spader grabbed him for an emergency meeting. Initially Tommy thought that Spader had gotten wind of Andros' call but that soon evaporated the moment the bespectacled man opened his laptop, "Recognise this man?" he asked. _

_Tommy looked at the senior director and frowned, "Is this a trick question?" he asked. The man onscreen was easily recognisable as Anton Mercer, a certified billionaire and internationally renowned scientist. The former ranger would've been surprised if there wasn't a person alive who didn't recognise Anton Mercer. _

"_No tricks Tommy", Spader clicked onto the next page of his presentation, "the information I'm about to give you must remain in this room", he added with a firm tone that left no room for argument. Tommy nodded slowly and found an empty chair to sit in, "Not many people know this but Anton Mercer is one of the primary financiers for Hexagon", Spader continued, "the building we're standing in now was paid for by Mercer". _

_That piece of news wasn't a revelation to Tommy, everyone including the night janitors knew that Mercer was heavily involved with Hexagon. Rumours spread very quickly in the insulated bubble that was Hexagon, "What you might not know is that Mercer also performs scientific research for the company", Spader added, "bioengineering, that sort of thing". _

"_Anything I should know about?" Tommy asked, sitting up a little straighter in his chair. _

"_Something I believe you're familiar with", Spader gave the former ranger a smile, "dinosaur DNA". _

_Tommy frowned slightly, his time on the original Ranger team had left him with a healthy interest in the subject. In between his duties with Hexagon he was studying for a palaeontology degree using distance learning college. What he didn't understand was why Hexagon was interested in this type of research, "Maybe I'm missing the point but what does this have to do with me"?" _

_Spader smirked and the image changed on his laptop to show a red haired female, similar in age to Tommy, "I'm sure you recognise Miss Zitkor", he answered, "after all you've been helping her with the meteor gems on the side". Tommy was about to protest but Spader held up a hand, "No need to apologise, in fact I'm pleased to see you showing some initiative". He closed the laptop and perched himself on the table, "Mercer was researching a link between the gems and his own research into dino DNA, however, we haven't received a report in nearly two months". _

"_And you're getting a little nervous", Tommy filled in the blanks, "you want to know if he's gone off books?"_

"_We can't be too careful", Spader replied, "after your friend Mr Cranston's disappearing act, Hexagon has been keeping a closer eye on their assets". _

_Tommy sighed and nodded sadly. Two years ago, Billy disappeared with year's worth of research notes, forcing Hexagon to essentially start again on several projects. Last reports placed the former blue ranger just over the border, apparently settled into life in the artisan district of Toronto with Trini. Surveillance suggested that he had made no attempts to go freelance and was living the quiet life away from the hectic nature of Hexagon. To his knowledge surveillance on the former blue ranger had been pulled. Hexagon weren't allowed to operate in Canada and they risked an international incident if they were found within its borders. "Are you listening Tommy?" Spader's harsh voice broke Tommy concentration._

"_Sorry Sir, I was miles away", Tommy shook his head, "could you repeat that". _

_Spader sighed, "Mercer is working on his personal island out in the Pacific, we're going to send you in to investigate him and report directly back to us". Spader stood up and headed towards the door, "You've got a week to pack and sort out any arrangements that might be necessary". _

_The former ranger blinked a couple of times, "A week?" he cried, "but what about Kat and Ben, I don't see them enough as it is". _

_The head of directors sighed and took his hand off the doorknob. He turned around and faced Tommy, "I understand you want to be the family man Tommy but our job is to make the world a safer place", Spader gave the dark haired man a reassuring smile, "isn't that what you want". _

_Tommy chewed his lip and thought about this for a couple of moments. He was acutely aware of the dangers lurking out in the galaxy. He and his wife and spent their teenage years fighting monsters and invading aliens fleets, he didn't want his son to have to do the same things. On the other hand he was missing the most important years of Ben's life. He hadn't been present for his first words or first steps because of his work. Could he afford to missing another couple of months of his young son's life, "I'll have to discuss this with Kat first", Tommy replied. _

"_Don't take too long deciding", Spader said as he turned back towards the door, "I've got plenty of other operatives available if you don't think you're up to the job". Spader didn't wait for a response, opening the door and quickly closing it behind him. Tommy sat in the room, alone with his thoughts. Someone else could take the mission but they didn't know the Ranger business like he did. Someone else could miss something critical that only an ex-ranger would spot. He shook his head and stood up from his seat, eager to catch up with Spader. Kat would understand, she always did. _

_May 14 2005 – Oliver Residence, Reefside, CA_

Tommy numbly shut the door, standing alone in his front room. The house used to be so full of life, now it only echoed to the sound of his own footsteps. He slipped off his black suit jacket and dumped it carelessly on the sofa. Moving towards the kitchen, he roughly undid his black tie and pulled his shirt out of his pants. Tommy dropped the tie down on the counter and started rummaging in the cupboard for a glass. Finding an appropriate glass, he found a half empty bottle of bourbon and poured a health measure into the tumbler.

Drink in hand, Tommy was halfway across the floor before he turned around and grabbed the rest of the bottle. He looked at the object like it was his last remaining salvation and brought it with him into the front room. He dropped down onto his worn out sofa, being careful not to spill a drop of his precious drink.

Tommy swirled the amber liquid around in the glass before downing it in one large gulp. The bourbon burned the back of his throat but right now, he couldn't care less. In the space of a few hours, everyone he cared about had left him and there was no way he could ever get them back. The warning signs had been there for months, probably years. Kat had cautioned him time and again but like the stubborn idiot he was, Tommy had ignored his wife of four years. Now she and his son were gone. He would never hold them in his arms again, hear the sound of her voice or watch Ben grow into a man.

He wanted to burn these thoughts about of his brain, he didn't want to feel anything right now. Pouring another drink, he downed this one quickly too. The thoughts and the pain were still there though, tormenting and teasing him with every passing second. The ticking of a clock over the mantelpiece reminded him that another second had passed without his wife and child in his life.

Tommy poured himself another drink and making his first sensible decision of the day, placed the bottle on the floor. He rose from the sofa, swaying slightly as the effects of the alcohol began to kick in. He took a couple of unsteady paces and inspected the pictures on top of the mantelpiece. The first one was taken on the day of his graduation, just him and Kat dressed in their robes. To Tommy the person in the photo didn't look like him. The Tommy on the picture had a broad smile and his eyes were bright, like he didn't have a care in the world, "How times change", Tommy hoarsely said to himself.

There were a few other pictures of him and Kat dotted around, one from his brother's wedding and one from their own wedding day. Tommy carefully unhooked this one from the wall and inspected it closely. Kat's hair had been heavily styled but her familiar blonde locks still had their usual glow in the bright light. Her dress fitted perfectly, taking Tommy's breath away when he saw her walking down the aisle. If Tommy closed his eyes tightly enough, he was sure he could still feel her pressed against his body as their danced together for the first time as husband and wife.

The illusion was ruined though by the constantly ticking clock, the clock that reminded him that another minute had passed with his family. Desperate to silence that infernal device, Tommy swiped it away with the photo. The clock hit the floor, breaking into several pieces and permanently silenced.

Tommy took a couple of deep breaths, he could feel something warm trickling down his arm. He looked at his right arm and there was blood dripping onto the floor. The glass in the picture frame had smashed when he struck the clock, cutting a deep wound into his hand. This was breaking point for Tommy, all of his rage had been simmering underneath the surface since throughout the day finally boiled over. He dropped the now blood stained picture and the frame cracked. This was soon followed by the tumbler, the opposite wall feeling the full effects of Tommy's anger as the glass shattered against the surface.

He was on autopilot, finally getting the release he so desperately needed. The pictures from the mantelpiece, now shattered piles of glass on the wooden floor. The television set, broken pieces of plastic and torn wires. The worn out sofa, reduced to some shredded fabric and splintered wood. The red mist had descended and Tommy wasn't sure how long he had spent destroying the possessions he had spent a lifetime working for. Without anyone to share it with, what was the point of owning anything?

As the adrenaline worn off, Tommy began to take a few deep and slowly came back to reality. He was standing in the middle of a pile of broken glass, wood, plastic and anything else that had been inside his front room. That's when he spotted something in the debris of his life, something that he prayed had survived his rampage.

He pushed the debris aside and found a small wooden car, painted with a solid silver stripe down the middle. This was his son's favourite toy, something that Tommy made by hand just for him. Now it had been snapped in half but his alcohol and grief fuelled rage. Tommy sank down to his knees and let out a painful cry as tears rolled down his face. He cradled the broken pieces of the car close to his chest. He was so consumed by his own pain and misery that he didn't hear his door open. He barely even felt his best friend shaking him back into the present, mostly because he didn't want to live in the present anymore. "Oh Tommy", Jason sighed as he cradled his best friend's head in his arms. In the doorway stood Kim, Adam, Rocky and Tanya, each of them struggling to process the scene in front of them.

Where had Tommy Oliver's life gone so drastically wrong?

_**A/N – T**__old you it would be dark. Welcome to Wasted Years, the next story in the Hexagon series set during Dino Thunder. I'll give you two warnings before going any further, expect similar dark and heavy themes during the rest of this story. If you want fluff then this is definitely not the story for you. There will be illusions to stalking, child cruelty and character deaths. Secondly if you're a fan of Trent or Trent/Kira, then this __really__ isn't the story for you and I suggest you look away now. _

_Still with me? Good. The prologue is a flashback to just before the start of "Train of Consequences" and the second half is set after the end of this story. Chapter 1 proper winds the clock back to the start of Dino Thunder. Enjoy. _


	2. Welcome To Reefside

_Chapter 1 – Welcome To Reefside_

_September 5 2004 – Oliver Residence, Reefside_

"Come on Ben don't mess around, especially today", Katherine Oliver groaned, picking a few chunks of oatmeal out of her shoulder length blonde hair. Sitting in his high chair her three year old son gleefully clapped his hands together, thoroughly enjoying himself, "At least one of us is happy", she added. Reaching for a sponge, she washed off some more of Ben's breakfast that he decided would look better on his mother than in his bowl.

The home was still in a state of disarray. The Oliver's had only moved in two days ago and several cardboard boxes were littering the front room and the kitchen. Kat had only had time to unpack the essentials so far, enough to ensure that the men in her life didn't starve. The former pink ranger didn't even want to move out to Reefside, she was perfectly content to stay in Angel Grove where her Mom and her friends still lived. Once again her husband's dedication to his career had seen them shunted up the coast to an isolated house in the middle of Reefside Forest.

The property itself was nice, if a little worn out. Clearly it hadn't been lived in for a few years before it had hastily been pushed into service as a family home for the Oliver's. 'It will probably fall to me to tidy this place up', Kat thought bitterly to herself. That had been her primary job in the last four years, sitting around the house waiting for Tommy to come home from God knows where whilst she stayed at home and cared for their son.

When Kat was fifteen she moved to America from Australia with dreams of being an Olympic diver. That dream soon faded but she replaced them with new goals, either teaching English or studying ballet at a performing arts school. The Katherine Hillard that left Angel Grove High in 1997 never thought she would be married with a child by twenty five years old. It wasn't that she didn't want Ben, he was her entire world and she wouldn't change him for anything, it's just that she wanted so much more from life than being a homemaker.

Tommy's job didn't make things any easier, most of his time seemed to be spent at the office. Most days he came home long after Ben had been put to bed and left the following morning before he woke up. Kat had spoken with him about it on several occasions. Those conversations usually descended into an argument so often that she didn't even bother raising the issue anymore. He promised things would be different in the future, once he finished all of his projects then he would have more time to spend at home. The end never came though, this relocation to Reefside came out the blue. She never remembered Tommy discussing this with her, she and Ben were just expected to go along without any complaint.

The sound of footsteps could be heard on the landing above. Kat's gaze quickly settled on the clock, "He's late, 8:20am", she sighed, "some things never change". She opened the refrigerator and retrieved a brown bag with Tommy's homemade lunch. "Cutting this a little fine", she leaned against the counter and folded her arms across her chest.

"Been a while since I had to get up for school", Tommy half smiled. His shirt collar was standing up and a tie hung loosely around his neck, "Never did get the hang of these things", he grumbled.

Kat rolled her eyes and slowly began to tie the object in question, "Is this a believable cover story", she began, "Doctor Thomas Oliver, you're not nearly old enough to have earned a PhD". She pulled the knot tight and smoothed the tie against his chest, "Plus you haven't got any experience of teaching", she added, "at least I've been studying towards my teaching qualifications. I would've been a much more believable person to send in undercover".

"Kat we've been over this", Tommy replied, "I've been working on this Mercer assignment for nearly two years. We couldn't drop someone into the school without fully briefing them". In the winter of 2002 Anton Mercer disappeared without a trace, taking with him years worth of scientific research. Tommy had been there on the day Mercer's private island had exploded. Sheer luck had seen him walk away without a scratch but Mercer had simply disappeared. Initial rumours were that he had died in the explosion but he was still signing the cheques for his company. Tommy had been trying to best to track him down but no one had seen him in the flesh until he was spotted purchasing a lavish property on the outskirts of Reefside. Tommy was swiftly given the cover job of a High School science teacher and installed at the local school. He thought the fake PhD was a little excessive but Mercer knew Tommy as a palaeontology student so it made a little bit of sense that he would know have his doctorate.

"You didn't want anyone else taking over", Kat snorted, "that's the truth and we both know it".

Tommy bit his lip, he could feel an argument brewing but he didn't have time for one of those today, "We'll talk about this later", he said bluntly, "I'm late for school". He kissed Ben goodbye and grabbed his briefcase, leaving Kat standing next to the counter with a stunned expression.

"Love you too Tommy", she sighed, "and he forgot his lunch, typical". She swept the bag off and into the bin with a huff. That little exchange basically summed up their mornings ever since Tommy returned from his trip to Mercer Island. He came home after the trip and spent most of the following day in near silence. She only learned about the explosion from news reports, leading to the first major argument of their relationship. They had bickered over the years, all couples did, but this was a massive fight that almost brought their marriage to an end. Eventually they had made up and Tommy promised things would be different. Nearly two years later Kat had yet to notice any change, if anything their relationship had deteriorated further.

Kat grabbed the remains of Ben's breakfast from his high chair before gently raising him out of the seat, "Come on little man, perhaps we'll see what Reefside has to offer us", she smiled. The smile was a little forced, Ben was probably the only thing in their lives that Kat and Tommy agreed on. It wasn't always like this Kat thought as she climbed the stairs to get them ready for a drive into town.

_Flashback - February 28 1997_

"_Ok I enjoyed that a lot more than I thought I was going to", Tommy chuckled. _

"_I'm surprised", Kat smiled, "the great Tommy Oliver doesn't enjoy romantic comedies". The pair walked arm in arm out of the Angel Grove movie theatre positively buzzing with excitement. Louie Kaboom had been destroyed today by the Zeo Rangers but that wasn't the sole source of their excitement. This was Tommy and Kat's first date together, although they hadn't called it a date, not explicitly anyway. _

_The young couple walked with their arms still intertwined in the direction of Tommy's jeep. They kept stealing shy little glances at each other when they thought the other one wasn't looking. Kat had liked Tommy for a while but he still had the spectre of Kimberly hanging over him. He said that he wasn't in love with the brunette anymore but it was only recently that Kat actually believed him._

_For Tommy, Kat's offer of catching a movie together had come as a bit of a surprise, he was completely clueless of the pink ranger's feelings towards him. Kat was an attractive girl but she was also quiet and reserved, a complete contrast to anyone he had dated in the past. The date had gone better than expected and he really hit it off with Kat. They had more in common than he initially thought and on top of that, she was a genuinely funny person. The longer the date went on, the more he found himself falling for the blonde Australian. _

"_I had a lot of fun tonight", Kat began, "this must've come as a bit of a surprise to you". _

"_Yeah you could say that", Tommy chuckled, running his hand through his long brown hair, "then again, they don't call me clueless Tommy for nothing". Silence descended on the couple, both of them wondering what the other was going to do. Tommy took a couple of deep breathes and pushed Kat's hair away from her face. He leaned over, kissing her lightly on the lips. Kat's response was to gently place her hand against his cheek, making sure their embrace continued for as long as possible. _

_The couple eventually broke apart and both of their cheeks were flushed with excitement. Kat gave Tommy a warm smile, happiness building in her chest, "As I said earlier, I like you a lot Tommy", she gently caressed his cheek, "Let's not make that our only kiss". _

_Tommy smiled back, "Trust me, I feel exactly the same way", Kat beamed back, overjoyed that Tommy had returned her affections. _

_Present day_

The city of Reefside wasn't that interesting Kat decided. It was smaller than Angel Grove with nothing unique or individual that set it apart from any other city on the Pacific Coast. She did spot a Cyber Cafe that was scheduled to open later that day but she wasn't too interested in hanging around. There were dozens of boxes to open and the former ranger wasn't that desperate to check her email or browse the internet.

Her and Ben returned home and spent the rest of the morning and afternoon wading through the contents of their lives. It was mostly Kat doing the unpacking, Ben was more interesting in playing with the empty boxes or throwing the contents of the box across the floor. Eventually Kat's patience ran out, her son was only trying to help but he was still too young to properly assist. She let him outside to play in the garden, ensuring that he was kept in full sight at all times.

Kat had just about finished with the front room when she heard a strange noise. She immediately looked outside to check on Ben but he was happily playing with a toy car that Tommy had made especially for him. Turning her attention to the front, she peeked through the blind but there was no movement there either.

She heard the noise again, louder than before. Kat thought she was going mad but it sounded like footsteps coming from underneath the floor. To her knowledge the property didn't even have a basement, certainly there was no obvious entrance to one. She crouched down and pressed an ear against the floorboard. For a brief moment the former pink ranger was sure that she heard voices. She couldn't make out their words but there were three separate voices, two males and a female. Just as quickly as the voices began though, they were gone and silence once again fell on the Oliver household.

Kat sat back on her heels, wondering firstly if she had imagined everything. Spending a day in the company of a toddler could send you slightly mad after all. The former ranger didn't have a good feeling about this, what secrets was this house holding? Single property in the middle of the woods with some kind of secret tunnel underneath, it sounded like a horror movie writers dream. She tried to put it out of her mind for the moment but she would be having a long conversation with Tommy later on. If he had relocated them to somewhere dangerous then the former red ranger was going to wish that he had never been born.

_**A/N - **Total honesty here, I'm in a little bit of a creative rut with this story already. Everything's mapped out and I'm happy with my plan but inspiration to fill out the chapters isn't fully there. The fact that I'm on such a roll with the Doctor Who stories with ideas fizzing all over the place probably isn't helping. Upside to that is that I'll probably only update this once a week for the foreseeable future, just in case anyone wondering. _


	3. Home Invasion

_Chapter 2 – Home Invasion_

_September 6 2004 – Oliver Residence_

Another day marked off the calendar, one day closer to the end of Tommy's assignment to Reefside. That thought was keeping Kat going today. She had only been in Reefside for a few days but boredom was already beginning to set in. She had spoken with her Mom on the phone this morning and exchanged emails with Tanya but it wasn't the same as seeing them every day. At least without the temptation to hit the shops in Angel Grove, it gave her the time to finish unpacking the moving boxes. The kitchen was also perfectly organised so the family could eat properly tonight rather than out of take out boxes like they had done for the last few nights.

Kat was sitting on a wooden chair just outside the back door, watching Ben kick a soccer ball around the garden. She smiled to herself, just like his father Ben had a powerful kick on him. She had learned that before he had even been born, the number of nights he kept her awake moving around inside her womb. Ben would grow up to be a natural athlete, just like Tommy had been when he was younger.

Her smile faded slightly as she thought about Tommy. Last night she had told him about the weird noises around their home. When she mentioned that she heard them coming from underneath the floorboards, he immediately clammed up. He dismissed her concerns, stating that she must've been hearing things. Tommy even went as far as showing her the surveyor's report of the building, confirming that there were no basement or underground tunnels. Kat knew instantly that he was lying though. When you've been in a relationship with someone for a while, you begin to pick up on their little foibles. When Tommy lied his eyes darted to the left and his hand instinctively reach for his hair. That's exactly what he had done last night. The question was, why had Tommy lied to her?

She decided to let it go, not willing to start another argument. She even pretended not to notice when she found Tommy missing from their bed at 2am last night. He was acting suspicious but fortunately Tommy wasn't a great liar, he would slip up eventually. Kat just hoped that it was something ridiculously dangerous, that was typical Tommy Oliver.

She checked her watch, it was approaching 4pm so the school day would be over by now. The one good thing about this move was that Tommy couldn't stay working for too long. Once the kids had gone home, the teachers usually followed within around an hour. She stood up from her chair and entered the kitchen, "Right Tommy will be back soon", she rubbed her hands together, "let's give this kitchen a proper test".

Kat had just opened one of the cupboards when she heard a car pulling up outside, "He's early today", she smiled and checked her watch again. She listened a little closer and froze, judging from the rumble of the engine it wasn't Tommy's jeep. She moved quickly and as quietly as she could towards the window to get a closer look. Parked up outside was a vintage red muscle car, either a Charger or a Mustang. Kat didn't know which one, she was never very good at identifying cars.

"Dude, this can't be the place", the driver of the car commented. He was a white male, no older than twenty. His brown hair was parted down the middle and he was dressed in black jeans, a red t-shirt with a blue jean jacket over the top.

"1992 Valencia Road", the other occupant of the car replied. He was an African-American male similar in age to the driver of the car. He opted for a blue checked shirt with a couple of buttons undone, revealing a white vest underneath, "Let's just get what we came for and get outta here".

Kat rolled away from the window and pushed a hand against her chest. Her heart beat accelerated as several scenarios ran through her head. Someone was here to break into her home, maybe to abduct her or even Ben. Hexagon had built up its fair share of enemies and detractors over the last six years. Some called it a waste of money whilst an isolated number of people, especially online, called it a sinister organisation. This wouldn't be the first time someone had threatened a Hexagon employee that much Kat knew.

Moving quickly back into the kitchen, her first priority was to make sure that Ben was safe. The toddler had stopped playing, almost sensing that something had agitated his mother. Kat crouched down in front of Ben and placed a hand on his cheek, "Ben sweetie, Mommy's going to play a game with you", she wheezed out. She was trying to keep her anxiety under control for sake of Ben, "We're going to play hide and seek, you find somewhere to hide and Mommy will come and find you alright". Ben smiled and nodded excitedly, "Good, now don't come out even if you hear Mommy shouting", she pressed a kiss onto his forehead, "there's a good boy".

She watched Ben toddle off to a secluded part of the garden, hopefully that would be enough to keep him safe. Kat thought about doing the same thing herself but she was a former Power Ranger and, thanks to her past experiences with an ancient clan of women, a highly skilled ninja. She could defend her home against a couple of teenagers, at least until help arrived. Almost on cue her cell phone rang and checking the caller ID, she noticed it was her husband, "Tommy thank God", she said breathlessly, "some strangers have shown up at the house, I think they intend to rob us".

"Kat hide yourself away", Tommy's urgent reply came through, "I'm nearly home, don't be a hero".

The former ranger was about to remind her husband about her past when she heard the front door moving, "Sorry Tommy but I have to keep Ben safe", she stated and turned the phone off before she could hear Tommy's reply. Looking around the garden, she noticed a rake with a wooden handle. Lifting the rake up, she slammed her foot down on the wooden pole near the bottom. It was a little short for a bow staff but it would be sufficient to fend off these invaders.

She crouched down to keep herself hidden by the kitchen counters. Fortunately there was a stone pillar blocking the direct line of sight from the front door. Kat had just enough time to hide behind the structure before the front door opened. She took a few deep breathes to try and slow her rapidly beating heart. The heavy footsteps on the wooden floor were threatening to disturb her calming exercise, "Alright now I'm sure this isn't the right place", she recognised that voice as the one belonging to the driver.

"Nope that's definitely Doctor O", the other voice said, "that's him in this picture".

"Woah is that smoking blonde his wife", Kat frowned, offended by the crude tone of this boy who was probably barely out of puberty. On the flip side it was nice to be identified as an attractive woman, not just a wife and mother, "Doctor O has impeccable taste". That last comment pushed this boy back onto her bad list.

"Come on Conner put the photo down", the other voice added, "try not to break anything, Doctor O will be pissed enough if he found us here". Now Kat was really confused, these two were probably the worst burglars in the world.

The footsteps drew closer to Kat's position, the pair were heading towards the kitchen. She would only get one chance at surprising them so she needed to make it count. She took a small step away from the wall and bent her knees, ready to pounce the second she saw either of the invaders appear in her line of sight.

She didn't have to wait long as the brown haired driver appeared first. Kat pivoted on the spot and swung her leg in the direction of the teens face. Her foot made contact with his nose and a sickening crunch echoed throughout the house, "Argh my nose", the teen cried and stumbled backwards clutching his face.

For a brief second Kat was stunned, she kept herself fit but she hadn't properly trained since discovering she was pregnant. She didn't even think she could get her leg that high anymore but clearly the bloodied nose of this home invader told a different story. She emerged from her hiding space and twirled the broken rake handle in her hands, "Look we don't want any trouble", the blue clad teen stammered. He had his arm around his friend and the pair were backing away slowly.

Kat smiled sweetly at them before dropping low and swinging the wooden stick at the back of their legs. The pair were swept off their feet and crashed to the floor with a loud thump. Kat pushed the broken end of the stick into the chest of the one identified as Conner, "You've got five seconds to explain why you've broken into my home", she hissed.

Conner smiled as best as he could with a broken nose, "Wow you're attractive even from this angle".

The blonde suddenly became very aware that she was only dressed in a light pink tank top, denim cut off shorts and a pair of plimsoll trainers. Shrugging off her discomfort, she glared hard at the teen, "Perhaps you shouldn't hit on the married woman who has a sharp object pointed at your chest", she replied. Just then she heard small footsteps coming up from behind her. She didn't need to look back to know that Ben had come looking for her, "I thought we were playing hide and seek Ben", she said softly to her son.

"Bad men hurt Mama?" Ben inquired.

"We're not bad people little buddy", Conner tried to defend himself. He looked over at his friend, "Ethan help me out here", he hissed.

The teen now identified as Ethan simply sniggered, "Dude you got your nose busted by a Mom".

Kat moved the staff so it jabbed into Ethan's ribs, "I don't know what you're laughing at, you haven't come out much better".

"What the hell is going on?" Tommy's voice boomed. The scene in front of him was probably the most bizarre he had seen in a long time. Two of his students were lying flat on their backs, Conner appeared to be bleeding heavily from his nose. His wife was standing over them with a wooden pole whilst his son watched on in bemusement.

"Dude is your wife some kind of ninja terminator or something", Conner lisped slightly, the damage to his nose was beginning to affect his speech.

Tommy rolled his eyes, "Firstly Conner, don't call me dude", he then turned to Kat, "I thought I told to not to be a hero", he added, "how am I going to explain that my wife beat up two of my students?"

Kat glared back at her husband, "Probably be easier than explaining why your students were breaking into their teacher's home". She moved the improvised staff away and dropped it to the floor. She and Tommy helped Conner and Ethan back to their feet, "Sorry about the nose", Conner grumbled in response, "and the head", Ethan was holding the back of his head. He had landed awkwardly on the wooden floor when his legs were taken out from under him.

"Kat may I introduce you to Conner McKnight and Ethan James", Tommy introduced them formally, "two students in my senior science class". He glared at the two teens, "Perhaps they'd like to explain themselves before I call Principle Randell", he added with a firm tone.

"Someone's taken Kira", Ethan began, "these weird lizard things came out of a portal and took her".

The moment the words tumbled out of Ethan's mouth, Kat had a really bad feeling about where this was all going to lead. Lizard men and strange portals usually only meant one thing in her experience, "What's this got to do with Tommy?" Kat asked, "he's just a science teacher".

Conner took his bloodied hand away from his nose and reached into his pocket. He pulled out a red and yellow gem about the size of his fist. Ethan pulled out his own gem but this one was blue, "We found these yesterday and now Kira, Ethan and I have really weird powers and mad fighting skills", Conner replied. "Doctor O is a fossil guy so we thought he'd know what was happening".

"Yeah I mean they must be powerful if someone wants to take Kira", Ethan added.

Out of the corner of her eye, Kat could see Tommy's shoulders sagging. That was usually the precursor to him revealing something that he didn't want her to know. She counted off the signs in her head, the nervous touching of the hair, the biting of the lip and finally the awkward meeting of their eyes, "I was going to tell you", he said in Kat's direction. The blonde's head fell and she let out a deep sigh, her husband better have a really good explanation for her.

**TO BE CONTINUED**


End file.
